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One day in the Auditorium when 
pictures of Sardine fishing were 
shown, Evelyn MacArthur remarked 
that she thought they caught them 
in cans. 

xe xX 

“Well, Bloom,” a physician asked 
a young colleague who was just start- 
ing in, “how's your practice?” 

“In the mornings, practically no 
one comes,” was the reply, ““and in 
the afternoons the rush falls off bit.” 

ES 
With Grant in Japan. 

The Japanese Premier, Prince King, 
made a speech welcoming Gen. Grant 
on his visit to Japan. 

“Sire, brave general, you was made 
to order,” said he, in endeavoring to 
assure Grant that he was born to com- 
mand. 

* x * 

Mrs. J.: “Jack and I are going 
south for the winter.” 

Mrs. S.: “How do you manage to 
do it? I cant get Tom to go any- 
where.” 

Mrs. J.: “It’s very simple. I just 
say mother’s coming, and he’ll travel 


any distance.” 


Poorpaye.--Pve brought that last 
pair of trowsers to be reseated. You 
know I sit a lot.” 

Tailor. “Yes, and perhaps you’ve 
brought the bill to be receipted, too. 
You know I’ve stood a lot.” 

x ** 

My daughter sprang from a long 
line of peers,” said the proud father. 

“Well,” said her suitor, “I jumped 
off a dock once myself.” 

*** 

If Freshmen have wooden hands, as 
‘tis said, then we have a good explan- 
ation why Ed. Manning wears a lum- 
berman’s shirt. 

With all my heart I wish you a hap- 
py New Year, Alice.” 

“Goody! Then you are going to 
quit calling so often ?” 
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Oldest Bank in Saginaw 


THE 


Second Nationa BANK 


OF SAGINAW, MICH. 


Capital . . . $1,000,000 
Surplus . . . 1,000,000 


We Invite Your Business 


S. 6. KOEPKE 


General Insurance Real Estate 


Notary Public Surety Bonds 
403 Bearinger Bldg. 


SAGINAW, MICHIGAN 


HOT LUNCHES 
Served from 11 a. m. to 2 p. m. daily. 


Have you ever tried our Hot Lunches. 


Try Them, They are Fine 


THE 


AMAZON SWEETS 


314 Genesee Ave. 
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MORLEY 
BROTHERS 


SPECIALIZE. IN 
High Quality Merchandise 


FROM MANUFACTURERS OF 
NATIONAL STANDING 


Nettleton Dress Shoes 

Wilson’s Hoisery 
Bass Athletic Shoes 
Mork Cross Gloves 
Knickbocker Knit Coats 
Newton Sport Shirts 
Goldsmith Track Clothing 
Kellar-Koat Sweaters 
Nester Johnson Skating 
Outfits 


We solicit the complete outfitting of 
Athletic Teams and Classes. 


MOREY BROTHERS 


“At Your Service Since 1863” 


Epitaphs. 


This is for Bill Mertz. 
Under this tree lies a little hick, 
He did not dodge an auto quick. 
This is for Clarence Kopf. 
This fellow scorched 
Thru life: I'll bet ' 
That down below 
He's scorching yet. 
This will do for Ed Spence. 
To his friends it was 
An awful shock, 
When they scraped poor Eddie 
Off a rock. 
This is all right for Mabel. 
Mabel had a little car-- 
One of the speedy kind; 
And everywhere the front wheels 
went, 
The back wheels came behind. 
(Too fast?) 


XX + 


Germany is now in a position where 
she is grateful for a kind word no mat- 
ter how gruffly spoken. 

In fact, Germany is much like Do- 
rothy Bartlett the day she sang in 
chapel. She sang so badly she was in- 
terrupted with a volley of catcalls, 
but in the tumult V. Krull yelled 
fiercely: 

“Order! Order! Give the old geez- 
er a chance.” 

“Oh,” she said, “I am glad to see 
that’s there’s at least one gentleman 
in the house.” 


E $ % 


“Auntie,” romantic Annabel in- 
quired of an unmarried elderly re- 
lative, “did you ever have a pro- 
posal?” 

“Once, dear,” the aunt replied. “A 
man asked me over the telephone, 
but he had the wrong number.” 


The doctor brought Bobby, aged 4, 
a baby brother. On his departure 
Bobby followed the doctor to the gate. 
The doctor, seeing the look of inquiry 
on Bobby’s face, said: 

“Well, my little man, what is it?” 

Bobby, almost in tears, replied: 

“Td rather had a pup.” 
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The Class of ’23 


Presents 


= 


The Thirteenth Chair” 


Friday, February 23 


At the Auditorium. 


Dancing Till Midnight 


Dear Miss McGoof: 
I am crazy about cod-fish balls and 
want to ask you if they are all right. 
Angelica 
Ans: Sorry I am unable to answer 
your question as I have never attend- 
ed one. 
Dear Miss McGoof: I have been go- 
ing with a girl for some time. I just 
love her and want to kiss her but she 
won’t let me, so I ask your advice. 

Ans.: Kissing a girl for the first 
time is like opening a bottle of olives 
after you get the first one, the rest 
come easy. 

x % 

Agent: But, mum, it’s a shame to 
let your husband’s life insurance 
lapse. 

Woman (over washtub): Til not 
pay another cent. I’ve paid regular 
for eight years and I’ve had no luck 
yet. 

XA * 

Bob Richardson to Wes. Rork: 
“Say, Wes do you believe in spirits 
and all that bunk?” 

W.R.: “Sure I believe in spirits--- 
on the hip.” 
; 76 


Pertinent Question 

“Say Paz? 

“Well, my son?” 

“T took a walk through the cem- 
etery today and I read the inscrip- 
tions on the tombstones.” 

“Well, what about it?” 

“Where are all the wicked people 
buried ?” 

x % R 

Wesley Rork (a Freshman) was in 
Miss MrDonald’s arithmetic class, 
with his feet sread out in the aisle and 
hard at work, chewing gum. 

Miss McDonald, severely: ‘Mr. 
Rork, take the gum from your mouth 
and put your feet in. 


y% 


“His Own,” at Least 
I felt his soft breath on my cheek 
And the gentle touch of his hand. 
His very presence near me 
Seemed as a breeze on desert sand, 
He deftly sought my lips, 
My head he did enfold. 
Then he broke the silence with, 
“Shall the filling be of silver or 
gold?” 


ALL OF US 
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The House of Mannerly 


NGLAND is noted for the great country estates 
of the nobility, but the House of Mannerly 
was the queen of them all. A great old 
house standing in the midst of smiling gar- 
dens and cool woodlands, where English oaks 
swayed to the wind, and the sea rolled near 
by. Down one of the long driveways leading 
to the house, there rolled a carriage bearing 
two oddly clothed figures. If you had asked 
the old gardener, who was so carefully trim- 

ming the long green hedges that lined the roadway, he would have 

said: “”E's the envoy from India, come to stay with Lord Mannerly ’till 
the next sitting of Parliament.” 

“And the other?” 

“That's ’is valet.” 

The carriage drove by and stopped at the dwelling beyond. 

As the turbaned figure entered the great anteroom, he was greeted 
by the Lady Mannerly and her daughter, Mary. The Indian bowed 
and spoke a few words of salutation. As he followed the butler to- 
ward the great stairs, he passed quite close to the younger woman. As 
he did so, a small pet monkey that was perched on her shoulder made a 
flying leap and chattering with mortal fear climbed with great rapid- 
ity to the very top of the great curtains hanging in the doorway. The 
Indian stopped abruptly, glanced at the little animal as he still chat- 
tered in terror; a ghost of a mirthless smile passed over his dark face 
78 
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as he said slowly, “The little one does not like me;” then, with a deep 
bow, passed on. 

The mother and daughter looked silently at one another, at. the 
monkey, to the figure receding up the winding stairway, and back to 
one another, half bewildered by the odd occurrence. 

“Mother,” said the daughter after a moment, “I don’t like that 
fellow. I am afraid of him.” 

“You may be right,” returned the other as she tried to coax the 
monkey down, but it was over an hour before he would move from his 
lofty perch. But why he had shown such fear of that man when usual- 
ly he accepted all strangers without the least sign of fear, remained a 
mystery. 


That night there was a great ball at the House of Mannerly in 
honor of Cecil, the eldest son of the family, who had just returned from 
a year’s tour in India. Now Cecil was a straight clean-cut, likeable 
fellow who showed no sign of the arrogance sometimes so prevalent 
among the sons of the nobility. In fact, he and his younger brother, 
William, were as well liked a pair as could be found in all England. 
But the year’s absence seemed to have changed him; he was more dis- 
tant and silent; in a word, he seemed to have aged. This fact was 
noticed by few of the guests but to his family it was manifest. 

Little of note happened during the evening except that the mon- 
key showed absolutely no fear of the Indian. The Lady Mannerly and 
her daughter were mystified. Cecil showed a strange interest saying 
that he had known the little animals well in India, but the only explan- 
ation he gave was in the words, “Perhaps it was some scent in his other 
clothes.” And before the entertainment had broken up the incident 
was forgotten. 

On the second morning after, William was strangely disturbed. 
His mother noted it and when they were alone, she said to him, “Wil- 
liam, what's bothering you?” 

“Nothing, nothing,” he answered quickly. 

“But there is; I know it.” 

He looked at her a moment, then spoke, 

“Mother, there is something wrong in this house. For the last two 
nights something has been prowling about the house. Night before 
last it passed my door. I followed into the hall, then lost it in the 
darkness. It was just a dim indistinct shape that seemed to flit about 


\ 
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rather than walk. I told Cecil about it but he laughed it off, saying that 
I was dreaming—but I wasn’t—I know I wasn't.” 

Last night it was the same, just a shadow that flitted about like a 
man out of body. I lost it again and for the second time awakened 
Cecil. This time he came with me but we did not see the figure again. 
The only thing we heard was the muffled beating of a tom-tom in the 
Indian valet’s room. I listened some time; all I heard was that mono- 
tonous beat and strange mumblings and croonings—it seemed at times 
as if he were almost groaning. What the man was doing, I can not tell, 
but it was terrible to hear. We found no trace of the marauder— 
but something is the matter somewhere.” 

Hardly had he finished when the old lord entered and the conver- 
sation was interrupted. 

Early next morning before the house was awake, the butler rushed 
into Cecil’s room and blurted out something about the maid’s being 
dead. Cecil quickly jumped out of bed and awakening his brother, 
followed the old man into the servants’ quarters. 

The maid was not dead, but unconscious. Under the efforts of the 
three, she was brought to, only to go into hysterics—but in disjointed 
sentences they got a story of some terrible creature that rose from the 
foot of the bed—a black phantom of terror which strangled her with 
talon like fingers 

“Tt was terrible,” she screamed; then went off into a stream of in- 
coherent mumblings. She soon recovered but the vision of the thing 
still haunted her. 

As Cecil passed out of the rooms he murmured to himself the 
words: “There were no marks on her throat—the next room is that of 
the Indian valet—the tom-tom was going last night,” as if trying to 
connect the thoughts. 

* ok OK * OK k kok ok 

Three days passed and as nothing further happened, the house 
quieted down to its usual tranquil order. The maid was again singing 
at her work and the murauder prowled no more at night, so on the 
third night the entire family with the exception of William and Lord 
Mannerly went to a ball given by the Duke of Manchester, of a neigh- 
boring manor. William had stayed because of the illness of his father, 
who might need his care. As the servants had been given leave the 
two were alone except for the old butler who had voluntarily remained. 
Lord Mannerly was sleeping quietly so William had returned to the 
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library where, as he sat watching each dying ember as it wrought its 
ghost upon the floor, he thought over the strange events of the past 
week. The telephone bell clattered shrilly through the silent house. 
It startled him, a thing it had never done before. His mother was 
speaking, “Is Cecil there?” 

“Why no—I thought he went to the ball.” 

“Yes, he was here but he disappeared about half an hour ago.” 

“He is not here,—but 1 do not know where else he could have 
gone. Well,------- never mind,” she added, hanging up. 

“So, Cecil is not at the ball,” he mused. “That's strange, he want- 
ed to go very much too.” 

* k k k ok ok * ok k 

In one of London’s deepest subcellars, a man lay bound hand and 
foot. His face was toward the wall but, judging from appearances, he 
was of the upper classes. A fahionable tweed traveling suit covered 
shoulders that, even in his helpless position were squared with deter- 
mination. Every muscle of his body was working and twisting at the 
bonds that held him. “Think you’se goin’ ta git loose, eh? Well, not 
if I knows it—We’re gonta’ git the old bird tonight, savvy?” came a 
voice from the man sitting on a box on the other side of the room. The 
thrust was not returned. Half an hour passed and low snores came 
from the direction of the watchman. Again the bound figure resumed 
the workings at the knotted ropes, while through his mind, in a sing- 
song chant rang the words, “Time, time if I only had time, time, a life 
depends upon it, Oh! for time, time! One hand was almost free and 
still he prayed for time.” 

x OK Ok x Ok OK * OK k 

The House of Mannerly was dark except for the indisctinct flick- 
erings of the open fire in the library. It was in this mellow light that 
William Mannerly sat, half thinking, half dozing. As the flames died 
down until only the reddish glow of the coals gave off a faint radiance, 
the silence and lonliness of the great house were oppressing and with 
the dying of the fire, a faint chill penetrated the room; yet he sat, mus- 
ing. Then from the air about him, came the whispered word, “Will- 
iam.” Instantly he straightened up, listened intently; but the darkness 
gave no omen. His nerves were shaken and in an effort to reassure 
himself, he flung more wood upon the fire—fantastic shadows leaped 
the higher and seemed to flee from some impending catastrophe. 

The thought that his father was in danger occurred to him. He 
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banished it from his mind but it returned, incessantly, repeating itself 
over and over. 

“I’m getting as nervous as an old woman,” he said disgustedly, 
aloud. The name “William” again rent the silence. He sprang to his 
feet, his mind running riot, half doubting his sanity. The only sight 
that met his eyes was the silent restless flickering of shadows on high’ 
bookcases. and dim tapestries. Almost unconscious of his actions he 
rang for the butler and with him made hi way through the dark halls 
to his father’s room. Gently he woke the old man and said, ‘‘Father, 
we have to move you to another room for the night. Don’t ask me to 
explain for I can’t—I just can't.” 

Without waiting for an answer he picked his father up out of the 
bed and followed by the butler, carried him in silence and darkness in- 
to a room in the rear of the house. Here, he placed him in a bed and 
thrusting a revolver into the butler's hand said, “Jason, stay right in 
this room and don’t let a person except me enter. If anyone tries to 
force their way in,-----shoot !—understand?”’ 

“Yes Sir,” came the meek answer. 

“And Jason,” flung back the other from the door, “don’t make a 
sound, or light a light. That applies to you too, father. Remember---- 
your lives may depend upon it.” 

William made his way back to his father’s room and crouched in 
the deep gloom beside the bed, waiting for he knew not what. Was it 
to be the indescribable thing of the maid’s adventure, the prowler of 
the past nights or merely a distorted fancy. And as he waited he won- 
dered why he had done what he had. 

ok ok ok ok ok * OK k 

Down the road from London a great car tore through the night. 
A man in a tweed traveling suit bent low over the wheel and on his 
wrists were the marks of recent fetters. A half a mile behind danced 
the lights of another car in pursuit, but they gradually dropped farther 
and farther behind until they were lost in the fog. But the foremost 
car flew on---on, a great greyhound that had slipped his leash. The 
tiny light on the dash showed the glint of a revolver on the floor. For 
a bare second, the man’s eyes shifted from the streak of grey road, 
under the glare of the lights, to the clock on the dash. “Eleven thirty,” 
he whispered. “Am I already too late?” And the god of speed who 
seemed hovering over the flying car, whispered, “Faster.---faster.” 
The needle of the speedometer crept from seventy to seventy-five and 
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the rythym of perfect power blended with the roar of the exhaust and 
wove itself, into a song of terrific motion. The lights of town, villages, 
hamlets flashed by kaleidoscopic in the passing and the wind shriek- 
ed, “Faster---faster.------ faster.” 

For the watcher beside the empty bed, the seconds dragged into 


‘minutes, the minutes into hours and intervals between the strikings of 


the clock became an etérnity; and still the same tenseness held the air; 
then same oppression, silence, darkness. From far to southward came 
the sullen muttering of thunder, a fitful flash of distant lightning, and 
nothing more, From the open window a breath of the threatening 
storm moved shudderingly across the room, causing the curtains of the 
great bed to sway strangely with sad, uncertain russellings. Some- 
where below a great clock struck the hour of midnight, slowly, as if 
dreading to announce the hour. Stroke ofter stroke reverberated 
through the empty halls and chambers. Far, far away a lonely loon 
wailed out his heart in fright. The curtains stirred again as if some 
mysterious being passed with the night wind. The silence grew loud, 
palpitating in great undulating throbs through the oppressive air. Every 
shadow among shadows seemed harboring grotesque shapes that watch- 
ed,-- watched his every move with unseen eyes. Wierd fantastic 
shapes flitted incessantly in the darkness about. The quaking of 
aspen leaves seemed to whisper, “You're not alone! You're not alone,” 
over and over in his ear. No, he was not alone, there was some other 
creature in the room, some lurking nondescript in the gloom. A deep- 
er gloom in the gloom at the foot of the bed writhed itself about taking 
the shape of a terrible apparition that reached toward him with hairy, 
talon-like fingers. From all sides they came, staring at him with great 
balefully gleaming eyes, closer,---ever closer; he wanted to shriek out, 
but in his terror he was dumb---paralized. Clammy fingers wound 
themselves about his throat; horny beaks clipped at his juglar. 
A thousand devils jeered at him as those terrible fingers with steel-like 
grip dragged him down---down. The baleful unblinking eyes cowered 
ever closer as if to smother him. Then something snapped, a wave of 
blackness closed over him. 
k * k ES * * * 

When he came to, he lay between white sheets with the sunlight 
streaming through wide open windows. He tried to move but he was 
weak,---very weak. Slowly he turned his head. His brother and a 
nurse stood beside the bed smiling at him. 
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ESPERAS TEA A A A ee 


“How do you feel?” asked Cecil, bending over him. 

“What happened?” weakly returned the other. 

“Oh! it is merely a case of a fellow who looked so like me that we 
could not be told apart. I got acquainted with him in India, we were 
good friends, in fact. But while I was in India a couple of friends of 
his in London forged father’s name to a false will, that left everything 
tome. They did it up in fine shape so that it would undoutbedly pass. 
Then, when I arrived in London I was knocked in the head and that 
man impersonated me. All they had to do was murder father so that 
it would appear like a natural death, then, gain control of the estate, 
change it to cash and disappear.” 

“But what happened to me?” 

“Well, I suppose I might as well start at the beginning. In the 
first place, you remember what happened to the monkey?” 

“Yes.” 

“Mother told me about it. That monkey got a vague scent of a 
drug used by some of the Hindos, a drug made from the roots of a 
plant. When it is burned it gives off an almost odorless smoke and 
causes the most terrible vision in the mind of anyone that inhales it. 
The envoy and his valet were both addicted to it and just enough got 
under the door connecting the valet’s room with the maid’s to make her 
have a horrible nightmare. If you get too much, it’s death. The 
prowler you heard was probably the impostor looking around. But, 
anyway, he knew of the drug and recognized its effects on the maid, so 
one night he stole a quantity and instead of staying at the ball, he re- 
turned and forced a large quantity of the smoke under the door, sup- 
posing the Lord Mannerly was in the room. 

In the meantime, I escaped, hired a fast car and arrived just in 
time to pass a bullet between that dog’s ribs, and pull you out of 
danger. If father had been in that room instead of you, it would have 
killed him. You got an awful dose and if I had been a few minutes 
later—well, it would have been “taps” for you. But what on earth 
prompted you to move dad?” 

“I don't know,” weakly came the reply. “Strange, isn’t it?” And 
he smiled and dropped off to sleep. 

B. B. ’28 
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Work 


Our semester exams revealed some startling lack of knowledge in 
a great many of us, and as we gaze upon our shattered cards we won- 
der how so.and so received such high marks, how they get so much 


FEBRUARY, NINETEEN TWENTY-THREE 


done and still have time left over. Those questions are very wide 
spread, but the answers are much the same; either the person in ques- 
tion is naturally bright, or else he has learned how to really study. By 
learning how to study, pupils who could never be called bright have 
made themselves into first class students—How do they do it, By 
simply adopting some such method as the one given below and then 
carrying it through. This method is indorsed by one of our leading 
colleges. i 

First: Systematize Your Daily Program of Work and Play. 

Time is your most valuable possession. By utilizing for intensive 
study the odd half and quarter hours now wasted, you can probably 
save an hour each day for outside activities or recreation. Have a daily 
program and the backbone to stick to it. Never drift through a day. 
Drive your ship of life under its own steam along a self-chosen course 
toward some definite goal regardless of wind or tide. 

Cultivate promptness and quick decision even in the smallest mat- 
ters. Despise dwadling over anything, and shun the habit of postpone- 
ment as you would a loathsome disease. Take a savage pleasure in 
doing promptly the things you hate but know you ought to do. 

In short, ORGANIZE, SYSTEMATIZE, and SPEED UP your daily 
routine and you will double your legitimate leisure, without in the least 
diminishing you daily output of regular work. 

Second: Learn to Study Always With White-Hot Concentration. 

This will not only rapidly develop mental power now undreamed 
of, but will enable you to do your work in half the time, thus solving 
the problem of securing success in study and ample time for outside 
activities. 

Try these three suggestions: 

A. MAKE YOUR SURROUNDINGS FAVORABLE TO INTENSE 
UNDIVIDED CONCENTRATION during your chosen times for study. 
If you cannot do this, have wisdom and backbone enough to seek a new 
and more favorable location. 

B. INVENT AND ADOPT METHODS OF STIMULATING YOUR 
CONCENTRATION. Study in competition with others. With your 
watch before you, study against time. In studying, read a paragraph 
with intense attention, then spend the same number of minutes, with 
your eyes shut, recalling every word of it. Try a mercilessly applied 
system of personal rewards and punishments, forcing yourself to EARN 
such rewards as playtime, recreations, picture shows, and social pleas- : 


86 


STUDENT LANTERN 


ures, and PENALIZING yourself for neglected duties, failures, and 
wasted time. 

C. And finally, LEARN TO CONCENTRATE YOUR ATTENTION 
ON A SUBJECT AS A MATTER OF WILL-POWER, regardless of its 
intrinsic interest or attractiveness. 

Until you can do this, you have still the untrained mind of a child 
whatever your age, and appearance. This ability to control the atten- 
tion is at once the chief end of all training and its most accurate meas- 
ure. It is the infallible sign of mental maturity, the steppingstone to 
intellectual power, the surest guarantee of future success. TO 
MASTER A DISTASTEFUL STUDY BY SHEER POWER OF WILL IS 
THE MOST VALUABLE EXERCISE IN YOUR WHOLE CURRI- 
CULUM. 


“Going to the Bay City Game 
To-Night?” 
“Sure! and in the future don’t ask 
fool questions.” 


| 
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This School of Ours 


Grover Cleveland was president in those days. I mean in the days 
when I first knew “This School of Ours.” The editor has asked that 
your superintendent contribute a thumb nail sketch under the above 
title. Since I cannot draw the sketch I must write it. 

When I first knew the school it had but six teacher and 146 pupils. 
Now it has fifty-one teachers and nearly twelve hundred pupils. It is 
a larger school, between eight and nine times as large, but what people 
want to know is not whether it is a larger school but whether it is a 
better school. Yet, I think Saginaw High is not only a very much larger 
school, but also a very much better school than when I first knew it. It 
was a good school for its purpose then. Its purpose then was largely 
scholastic—to fit students for college entrance. Its purpose now is still 
to do that, and much more—to fit students for commercial and indus- 
trial life and for intelligent and loyal citizenship. The school as I first 
knew it was “exclusive.” Its job was to weed out all but the very best. 
The present school is “inclusive.” Its job is to take every ambitions 
boy and girl who can do some phase of its varied and extensive curri- 
culum and help that boy and girl to a better preparation for life, wheth- 
er that life is to be in college or in a self supporting occupation. 

This school of ours, when I first knew it, had no athletics, no shop 
work of any kind, no domestic art or science courses, no commercial 
work, no physical training, no mechanical drawing or industrial train- 
ing of any kind whatsoever. The school had no social life, unless the 
one party per year that each of the two upper classes were ‘allowed 
to have is given that name. And yet it was a good school without these 
things—then. It would not be a good school now without them. 

And what about the boys and girls in school in those days as com- 
pared with the boys and girls in this school of ours now? Well, first 
of all it is to-be noted that there are now in the school hundreds of boys 
and girls who in the old days would not have been in school at all. 
Now they are in school, and getting a good deal out of the school, be- 
cause there is something in the school for them whether they are going 
to college or not. Those who plan to go on to the university, or some 
other higher institution, must attain to high standards of scholarship. 
There are just as many boys and girls who do this now as there ever 
were. There are not less of the scholarship of collegiate group than 
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there used to be, in fact there are more. The records show this. In ad- 
dition to this capable scholarship group, with their eyes on the univer- 
sity, there are hundreds of students of less scolarship attainment with 
their hopes and efforts fixed on preparation -for gainful occupations. 
Many of the student body will never become great scholars, but all may 
aspire to become fine citizens. And fine citizenship both in school 
and out, is an ideal well worth while. 

All in all, as I compare this school of ours now in the days of Hard- 
ing with the school as I first knew it in the days of Cleveland, I am in- 
clined to say with Coue, “That day by day, in every way,” school life 
tends to get “better and better.” This school of ours is a better school 
because there is more in it for more of the boys and girls than there 
used to be. And as for the student body, I think that there is just as 
high a percentage of fine, upstanding, honest, clean thinking, clean 
acting boys and girls as there ever were here, and for ten years, as its 
principal, I knew intimately this school of ours. W. W. W. 


LATIN LESSONS 


> FoR 
BEGINNERS — 


Gauious Canine” 
(Hot voc) 
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On Eastern Time 


IĮ rise ere night has ceased its sway There’s not a sound save creaking feet 


And eat my frugal meal, To cheer my dismal way, 

I stuff my hands within my coat No sparrows chirp—it’s cold and dark 
As down the street I steal, Ere breaks the coming day. 

Still slumb’ring as I hurry on Oh, teachers dear, why is it thus, 
Thro’ chill and murky morn, Why should we all be stacked 

So Pll be well inside the school In rooms in school, still sound asleep 
Ere breaks the coming dawn. Before the dawn has cracked? 


Altho’ it may be eight o’clock 
It looks like half past three, 
To study then this Chaucer stuff 
Puts quite a strain on me; 
I don’t think I can stand the gaff, 
Hence this proposal mine: 
Please can this extra early start 
And open up at nine. 
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Jan. 


Jan. 


Jan. 


Jan. 


. 21—Shortest day of the year. We go to school full time though. 
It is necessary to burn the candle at both ends these dark 


mornings. 


. 22—Student Lantern out. 100% charges. . 
. 23—Football Hop proceeds make debut in form of sweaters. 


Swell, huh? 


. 24—Xmas Eve. We park at the fireplace. Those of us with fur- 


naces find it necessary to go down in the basement. 


. 29—For the latest styles attend the Charity Ball. Saginaw beats 


Grand Rapids. (P.S.---This does not apply to the Charity 
Ball.) 


. 30—We all wonder if Johnny Fredericks takes his lunch skating. 


3—Seniors get a scare. Almost sent to Freshman Chapel. Miss 
McKinney, what an insult! And here’s a piece of real news. 
A traffic cop is initiated to his duties. We wonder whether 
he is counted as an addition to the faculty. 

4—Miss L.: Jimmy, what would your mother say if you should 
cover her floor with peanut shells as you have mine? 
J. MacM.: Aw schucks! 
Senior Play class begins to feel shaky. We all wonder who 
leading lady. 

5—We find we are to suffer mid-year exams again. Gee, it may 
be comedy for some folks, but it’s tragedy for us. 

8—Traffic cop is still helping Freshmen across the street. A 
cold job. 

9—Mrs. Gage speaks in Chapel. Did you notice the ladders? 
Senior Play announced; “The Thirteenth Chair.” We advise 
you not to miss it as it is as mysterious as it sounds. 
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10—Many of you doubtless will back us in petitioning another 
“Cop” to pick up those who insist on sliding down the steps 
of the old building. As yet, two in two minutes is the record. 
It is said that much opposition will be encountered among 
our male element, who seem to find so much amusement in 
standing at the bottom of the steps. 
11—’Tis rumored that our brilliant orator skidded around the 
library corner today, falling into the open arms of one of our 
most bewitching of instructresses. (Names withheld by 
Censor. ) 
12—Lower class Chapel. A toothsome program. Flint-Saginaw 
Debate. Hooray for our side! Common pin used to great 
advantage in settling a debate arising in Hist. XII. Victim 
retires to further corner of room. 
15—More class games. Seems as though those Freshies are 
pretty fast. 
16—“Virginius” portrayed, 8th hour Senior Play Class goes into 
hysterics. Physics students get the “Blue blue-print blues.” 
What odd positions we seniors find ourselves in. Enter Mart 
Rummel as “Goddess of Liberty.” 
17—Freshmen hold Class Meeting. Class officers speak, and 
plans are submitted for the “Freshman Frolic.” 
18—W hat is home without a Mother? Miss Brown, room 10 ses- 
sion teacher, is absent. 
19—Freshmen include in their prayers: “Oh, dear Lord, may 
there be a shortage of. coal during Exam week. 
Dedicated to Thomas Denton: 
He thinks of dropping Latin, 
And his friends do all agree, 
For they never think of trusting him 
With one tongue, much less two or three. 
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Debaters Win 3 to O From Flint 


Judges Give Unanimous Decision for Our Affirmative 
January 12 was a fine day for Saginaw’s Affirmative Debating 
Team. They lured the Flint Negative into chapel, then pounced on 
them and proceeded to clean up. Our team, composed of Helen Hill, 
Helen Pattinson and Harry Johnston got a little the worst of the con- 
structive speeches but in the rebuttals we put the Flint case through a 
hard hard winter. Some one summed the whole serap up like this: 
“Flint said a lot of things against the St. Lawrence waterway. We 
pointed out where they were liars, and they showed where we were, 
and the judges believed US.” 


wow! 


You can talk about your clean-ups all you want to, but Caesar 
wasn’t in it compared to our debating teams on the 19th. When a 
school can win three debates at the same time, it’s going some, and 
that describes us. We made Highland Park feel “kinder funny,” so to 
speak by winning two unanimous decisions. Their negative came here 
and were met, and as promptly defeated by Helen Hill, Isabel King and 
Pearl Hardy. At about the same time, under the loving care of Miss 
Jacques, our negative, Alma Gilbert, Loraine Gay and Georgia Sharp- 
stein were celebrating another 3 to 0 win at Highland Park. These two 
debates were for girls teams only and the one at Highland Park mark- 
ed the first activity of a Saginaw negative team this year. At Cheboy- 
gan, an affirmative composed of Helen Pattinson, Dorothy Wolf, and 
Harry Johnston, the rebuttal fiend, made it so hot for the ‘‘up-staters” 
that the judges gave us a 2 to 1 verdict; all of which helps out, and we 
are out for a state championship!! Are you with us? 
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“The Thirteenth Chair” 


Although various school activities have taken place during the 
year, those most important to the student body as a whole have not as 
yet made their appearance. The first and probably the most import- 
ant, the Senior Play, is almost at the eve of production. Little can be 
said just now about either the cast or the play itself, for in the first 
place the final cast has not been selected, and in the second place, if 
the plot were published much enjoyment and excitement would be lost 
by those who attend the performance. The selection of the play has 
this year been particularly fortunate in plot, character and humor de- 
velopment. The plot is one thickly interspersed with mystery, the 
characters varied and highly interesting, while the humor which re- 


lieves the tension serves its own purpose. An unusually large class 
this year makes it necessary and possible for several persons to try out 
for one character. The final cast will be the following: 


Melen o Nen a one To MES O Art Marion Kubic 
ORO o a at eek ae ee Earl Gottschalk 
Roscoe Crosby See tO o eee ee Clarence Schultz 
VIER S CMOS ys eit cea eae een ae ee La Helen Pattinson 
elem rent PS AE setae oe rae ci. eee Dorothy Wolf 
Braddock Trent ................ Herbert Behm 
Howard Standish Phineas Adair 
Philips VWiasonts: oy. ibis 2 ees Walter Truckner 
UDG VAE RO Wales AE Act ll cen Harry Johnston 
Eliabeth Erskine ................. SB etl Al nd ES Helen Lewless 
Mary Eastman ............ Lh Mob ih 2 2.1 5: RIA. delet BC Helen Moore 
OSA Ga pee tee renee A ek rece A SPS Carlene Robbel 
Inspector Donohue oie anna canon nana Robert Schirmer 
Dunn ......... | Irwin Sweet 
BROOCH Sek eR Se EL ek aos Lanson Defore 
DOO Ate ee eee are he Ios: PI Vernon Praschan 
Helen Stam ds heat ina etna Margaret Frank 
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A Lecture on Woman's Rights 


Ladies and Gentlemen :— 

Hear me for my cause. I speak for my suffering sisters. Man, 
my hearers, claims to be so much superior to woman! Is it so? And 
if so, in what way and how much? ‘Man was first in creation. He was, 
my hearers, but what does that prove? Man was made first, but the 
experience in making man was applied to the making of a better and 
finer being, of which I am a sample. God made man, but saw in a 
brief time that he could not take care of himself alone, and so he made 
woman to take care of him. So that’s why we were created, but con- 
sidering all the trouble we have, I don’t doubt that it would be money 
in. our pockets if we.had not been made at all. 

Imagine, my sisters, Adam before Eve was made. Who sewed 
on his shirt buttons? Who cooked his beefsteak? Who made his coffee 
in the morning; and did his washing? He was miserable—he was. 
Why he’d have to board out and eat hash all his life. But when Eve 
came the scene changed. 

Her gentle hand smoothed his aching brow after a hard day’s labor 
holding down a seat in his office. She had his slippers and his dress- 
ing gown ready, and after tea he sat and smoked his Meerschaum in 
peace. 

Men, cruel, hard-hearted men, assert that Eve was the cause of 
their expulsion from the garden of “Eden,” that she picked the apple 
and went halves with Adam. Oh, my sisters, but what of that? Had 
Adam picked the apple, and it had been a good one, he’d have gobbled 
it down as quickly as possible. But Eve, angel-like, like we all are, 
thought of her poor husband at home, and gave half. 

Yet Eve did introduce death into the world, but I know that if I 
had a husband he would be glad death was introduced into the world. 

E. DUNCAN, ‘26. 
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To the Gang 


This month’s edition of the alumni is addressed to the hopefuls 
who now tread the halls of Saginaw High. In the future in spite of 
yourselves and faculty some of us will graduate. 

There was an organization formed a short time ago known as the 


Saginaw Alumni Association whose purpose was to give students of 
Saginaw High interest in school, opportunity for fellowship and to aid 
in making the school better for generations yet to come. The first pro- 
duct of its activity was the Athletic field on Sheridan Avenue which 
surpasses any other owned in the state. The next endeavor carried 
through successfully or rather in process of completion is the Alumni 
scholarship. The fund is rapidly on its way toward the twenty five 
thousand dollar goal. Through an arrangement, the Alumni associa- 
tion, High School, Athletic Association, each contribute the proceeds 
of one activity a year toward this fund. Eventually it will be possible 
to found four scholarships a year on interest of this fund. All in all, it 
is quite an idea. Students each are aided in securing a higher educa- 
tion through this medium. 

At the recent annual social and business function, which was by 
the way a very enjoyable affair, Albert S. Harvey was reelected Pres- 
ident and Mr. A. A. Schupp vice-president. Miss Helen Ewen and Mr. 
Mike Gorman were reelected to directorship ranging from one to five 
years. During the exceedingly fruitful business meeting, resolutions 
were passed endorsing Mr. Beatty and favoring the erection of a new 
field house. Dancing followed until one o’clock. Music was furnished 
by McCallum’s orchestra of Detroit. The decorations were very tasty 
and eveything considered, the party was a success. 

Saginaw High school is fortunate in having a strong, potential 
organization to further its interests. The moral to this little fable is 
“When you're through don’t sever connections.” The little school 
house on the hill needs your help and by joining this organization, the 
friends and associations you come in contact with will never be forgot- 


ten. 
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The Grand Rapids Game 


By “Short” and “Skinney” 


“Yoo-hoo, Skinney! We licked ’em.” 

“Who's *at?” 

“Grand Rapids Union, last year's Champs. Dey wuz a good team 
too. When dey fust come on, our team acted scared o” der reputation 
an’ things kinder went der way for a time. But den we gets started 
and things begin ter hum an’ at the half we wuz ahead, 10 to 7 an’ be-) 
fore our gang was through wid dem birds, day wuz in de hole, 18 ta 
DE 

“Pete Brown in it?” 

“Wuz he? Lemme tell ya, dat feller’s geten’ good, an’ so’s dat 
Smith. Dey jes’ about has things der own way. But da rest of tha 
vang wasn’t so far behind ’em, needer. Fredricks an’ Arnold wuz 
guards an’ dey jes’ about run der guys ragged. Johnny DeBolt ain’t 
been hitting tha Lit hard enuf and ain’t eligible, but dat Bothwell guy 
wuz dere an’ had der goods as usual.” 

“Gee dat’s good do!” 

“Good! Pll say dat's good and when dat dere team gets more prac- 
tice, dey're gonter be one hard bunch ter beat.” 


HARD LUCK 

Well, we didn't come out just the way we wanted to but we didn't 
lay down on the job. It was a hard fought game from start to finish 
with a good many thrills. 

Saginaw started with a rush, playing excellent ball and having a 
slight margin over the down staters, came away at the end of the first 
half with a lead of 12 to 11. 
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In the second half, Howell came back with a determination to win 
and after Saginaw had made a basket on foul, they tightened up and 
with one long shot from center, a short range shot and a point on a foul, 
our hopes began to dwindle but we played just as hard as ever but 
couldn’t make connections with the baskets. The final score was 16-13. 

But are we downhearted? NIX! 


OH! THAT LAST MINUTE! 

If Owosso ever had a streak of luck it was when they played Sag- 
inaw on the 20th. A 19 to 18 victory was turned into a 21 to 19 defeat 
when, in the final minute, Owosso surprised itself and shot a long 
basket from the middle of the floor; then a foul shot and the sad tale 
is ended. 

Just how they happened to do it, is yet unknown, but the report 
from Owosso was, that their team never played like that before and 
probably never will again. Our team, from forwards to guards, put up 
a nice game, but somehow every time Owosso got the ball they shot a 
basket. It was luck, and what more can you do when you fight and 
still luck is against you? 


AGAIN! ; 

The Owosso game seemed to have taken all the basketball Sagi- 
naw ever knew, out of their heads, for Arthur Hill came over and 
whaled us to the tune of 19 to 5. And what’s more, in letting them do 
it, our team played their worst game of the season, especially on the 
offensive, getting only one field basket and 3 out of 8 fouls. The first 
half was fairly even, as far as score goes, ending at 8 to 5. But Arthur 
Hill showed a decided superiority in both departments; our defense 
alone saving us. In the last half however, even this crumbled, and the 
slaughter began. l 

But don't worry gang, we're still behind you and have a trust in 
you that says that you will come back and come back with a rush, so 
GO TO IT!!!! 

i Signed by, THE WHOLE SCHOOL 
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GIRLS’ BASKETBALL 


SAGINAW vs. BAY CITY 
January 5th—the first clash of the basketball season is won over 
the Bay City Central girls, the result being an overwhelming victory, 
42--10. The battle was staged at our Manual Training Gym. 


The score makes us believe that this was an easy game. It was 
quite the contrary. Of course our girls out-classed those of Bay City, 
but, nevertheless, the latter put up a hard fight. But the visitors had 
little success in scoring, due to poor work of the forwards at the basket, 
and the very good guarding of Captain Evelyn Norris and Loraine Bur- 
dick. : 
Between Evelyn Ogborn, sending the ball regularly to Lucille 
Dailey, and Miss Dailey shooting the ball into the basket, the score in- 
creased rapidly for us, almost taking one’s breath away. 

All of the girls played well being active, alert and constantly on 
the watch. Edith Smith at jumping center played a steady, depend- 
able game while she was in the line-up. Mrs. Riese tried some new 
girls who played very well. These girls need more experience and 
practice and are willing to advance in this sport. 

This is a glorious beginning girls, be sure and keep up the good 
work to victories end. 


SAGINAW vs. BROWN CITY 

January 12—The second game of the season. 

Once more our girls were victorious. Brown City High School put 
up a hard fight, but in the end were forced to acknowledge the power 
of Mrs. Riese’s proteges. 

Score 29--14. 

During the first quarter Brown City outplayed us, but failed in 
making baskets, although they had good scoring chances. In the sec- 
ond and third quarters we piled up points having but little opposition. 
But in the last quarter Brown City started fighting again and made 
seven points to our nine. 


POOR OWOSSO! 
There is something strange about our girls’ team, this is it: 
When the boys lose, they win; and when the boys win, they win! 
Not a bad method or anything, but it does get extremely annoying 
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—-that is, to other teams; personally, we don’t mind it. Especially 
when they licked Owosso 48 to 10! That the whole team was going 
good, is proven by the fact that Owosso was held to 3 field goals, while 
our forwards piled up 21. 


S. H. S. GIRLS 21 A. H. H. S. GIRLS 11 


According to custom, our girls licked Arthur Hill. They did a 
good job too, considering the fine team that the Oxidentals brought 
over, for it was no walk away like Owosso. From one end of the floor 
to the other, the battle raged furiously, with spills, frequent and hard! 
Our guards were kept busy because of the frequency with which the 
Arthur Hill forwards received the ball from the center. But never did 
the two play so well! At center the play was about even, and very in- 
_ teresting to watch. Our forwards were well guarded, but as you can’t 
stop good shots from making baskets, they proceeded to make good 
most all of their chances. Jannette Tarr is getting better all the time, 
and our advice to future foes would be: 

“Watch Lucille Dailey, but For Your Own Good DON’T forget 

Jannette Tarr!! 
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FINANCIAL STATEMENT 
ATHLETIC ASSOCIATION--DECEMBER 1922 


Payments 
Alxander Lumber Co., bleachers  -..-.-........22.:ceccceceeeeeeseeteeeecten se nadan $ 581.00 
J. Hasselman, official at Arthur Hill game .. 35.00 
C. E. Eldridge, official at A. H. game....... i. 92.00 
R. Houston, official at A. H. game... X 35.00 
Board of Education, phone service ........-s---rsrs-r1r11sr1rrtretr115rrmtr tnte 12.35 
Consumers Powr Ceo., light for field -i-i-i-riiprrneesnr tarirmi 17.37 
Kise Ox Sony Cartago dra eee zi 1.50 
H. E. Beatty, Arthur Hill game expense ........ E 45.50 
Genesee Coal Co., straw and scraping the field.. a 28.10 
C. Andre, straw for field -....--.s-.2-7-------+--- age es i 80.00 
e O aeae Es .40 
O E White, ¡photos of team © helena e,ceeencs £ 2.50 
H D Hopkins, Service snan ipangilin ees 10.00 
J. Gregory Electric Co., wiring club house de 39.30 
Western Union, Service -iisi ierrirneitin M 4.41 
Booth & Boyd, fence posts ..... 5.25, 
Schirmer Drug Co., supplies .... ES 2.30 
Dr. Ward, treatment of Brown cocccicionncnnnnnonannconnocononon ete 14.00 
A. G. Spalding & Bros., supplies 0.0... .-...cceeccececceeepteeeeeeteeeeee 24.27 
M. J. Greiner, aths for Brown, Truckner and Fredericks.............. 9.00 
MeaGee Gn Pinas SUPPEN = eres. oi Sees dass qe econo rg il de 23.00 
Saginaw News, advertising ..... eel Fees e 17.92 
Athletic Trainers Supply Co., supplies . 13.95 
Mrs. J. Govenlock, repairing uniforms . ni 11.50 
Bancroft, room for Roe and Lawton ooo Bx 7.50 
Tal. Simith: Co le ie e ia eee i. 4.25 
H. S. Lombard, girl basket ball suits.. ee 15.00 
H: By Beatty, labor at Held Normet i. a 13.00 
A. H. Athletic Association, share of gate receipts. .. 1,489.88 
F.: Drier, service at A. H. gameri. imiinien x 2.00 
C. W. McCallum, service at A. H. game = 2.00 
W. Juillerat, service at A. H. gamMe---.---------------------:-- E 3.00 
B. F. Staebell, service t A. H. game. +- as 3.00 
H: Miller, service at A. H., game... et oe 3.00 
T. Cribbs, police service at field...... a 3.00 
L. Forsyth, police service t field .. boys 3.00 
O. Rafier, police service at field..............-..--- nahh 3.00 
S. S. Purdy, writing athletic certificates ... eee 2.10 
Mershon, Morley Co., building locker room...... -- 236.00 
J. W.. Grant, polishing and engraving cup......--- E 3.00 
Valley Printing Co., printing crd and tickets.. te 78.00 
E. J. Fox € Son, cartage of bleachers.......... ~- 10.00 
Popp Hardware, fence mmeemnoccioninonoiotecanns aa 45.17 
A. & W. Schweinshaupt, goal posts ... eed 5.00 
F. H. Heinlein & Co., canvas .............- == 9.55 
J. H. McKenzie, plumbing ooo = 1.70 
Student Lantern, spring statement ..... a 16.00 
M. A. Gorman, football banquet ..... Ja 70.50 
A. Berka, repairing shoes .............-. ds 13.80 
W: (Grant, cartage -isrtri Led 15.00 
Dr. Howson, teeth for Truckner .-...........-- hi 75.00 
Dr. Sample, traetment of team members cda 45.00 
Board of Education, phone service ..........- ae 9.05 
RQVAMG GeO mocos peas A EA E EE A E --- 1,637.30 

$4,928.87 

Receipts 
Bala a cress aee a E E a AAAS $ 21.66 
Arthur Hill game receipts 2.2.2... cect cee eceseeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee re ees Es 4,852.21 
Stand “concessions. Lor stand ........2..-fse neces a id Es 55.00 

$4,928.87 
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FINANCIAL STATEMENT—STUDENT LANTERN, DEC. 1922 


Payments 
December 
21 Wis JVcCron prin times hee de AP NG baie $211.00 
30 Balance: Massa wee even any, | ER A SM 70 Caer idl ca 59.03 
$270.03 
Receipts 
November 
30 RELEVENT CG at ed e ERA ae ll a NO i ah $ CSS 
December 
4 SIPDSCHID BLOM Sy  e pe es buda ye Lo A 1.50 
4 NA de 


8 Credit sales 
8 Advertising 
15 Advertising 
15 Credit sales 
15 Advertising ... 
21 Advertising 


$270.03 
FINANCIAL STATEMENT—CLASS OF 1922 
Payments 
June 
1 Gable Pianos:C@o:, recordo ne Se ee = eee 
16 M. C. Goossen, crepe paper ; 
19 W. J. McCron, printing class song 
19 M. C. Goossen, crepe paper ................ a: 
July 7 ANR. Breanor geholarship tund reei e AS A 
September 
9 Jat ati Anderson supplies noS cama: al ER E AAA ily pb) E pr .65 
9 Aurora, expense w 
30 OAR Ce ee T EEE AA Mu A Ar E e Rie A e 
$1,446.61 
Receipts 
June 1, 1922 
May 30 Balance .................... R E Pe A a o Ee UP IM A p e $1,375.11 
June 
13 OA Te S PESEE O Se aes o EA 61.00 
T9 al V AKERS SAA HESA E A a E A A a A E E O LRE 10.50 
$1,446.61 
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A parady on “Lady of the Lake” 
with apologies to Scott 
A FRESHMAN'S MISHAP 
Speed, Freshie, speed! That class is 
past, 
And those dear stairs appear at last, 
And poke muddy faces, just half seen, 
Half hidden in that muddy screen; 


There may thou not pause, thy toil 
begun, : 

Their surface shall speed thy feeties 
on— 


As stoops a hawk upon one’s hair, 

A Freshman shot him down the stair. 

What awful accidents fill his path? 

The funeral dirge, the female laugh! 

A gallant Freshie’s sport is o'er 

A brilliant Freshie works no more. 

Who in the turmoil of the fight, 

Shall fill his place in Barnard’s sight! 

Within the room, where rules you 
obey 

Supply you dreams through out the 


ay, 
Lies Freshie on his polished desk 
And o’er him superiors weep their 
best. 
His dear teachers stand mournfully 
y 
His classmates weep, but know not 
why. 
A gallant Freshie's sport is o’er, 
A brliliant student works no more. 
I. Kynast ’25 
xe R 
Give me liberty or give me death, 
But don’t let a prohibition officer 


REVENGE! 


1---Last Winter, 


Said the plumber to the coal man: 
“Say, I want a ton of coal.” 

Said the coal man to the plumber: 
“Do you really? Why how droll!” 

Said the plumber to the coal man: 
“Well perhaps an eighth will do.” 

Said the coal man to the plumber: 
“There are scores ahead of you.” 


II--This Winter. 


Said the coalman to the plumber: 
“Are you busy, then to-day?” 

Said the plumber to the coal man: 
“Am I busy I should say.” 

Said the coal man to the plumber: 
“All my water pipes are froze, 

Will you kindly come and clear them” 
And the plumber thumbed his nose. 


Me y 
yO 


Some Bus. 

Billy Beans: “Say Mister, want me 
to watch your car?” 

Auto Owner: “What for, it wont 
run away.” 

Billy Beans: “No mister it will not 
run away, but I will call you when it 
falls apart.” 

xe % 
Miss McGoof: Can you give me any 
information regarding the bagpipe 
and who invented it? Sandy 

Ans. The bagpipe was invented by 
the Irish and sold to the Scotch just 
for a joke, but the Scotch have not 
yet discovered the joke. 
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- On Saturday, F ebruary lOth | 


The Music Department will give their 
Annual Concert and Dance. 


Aue LUC Le LLU 


The program will consist of numbers by the Am E 
_ phion Glee Club and Orchestra as well as several solos $ 
by Mr. Louis Goeker Jr., of the class of "14. A violin 
= solo by Theodore Spiess and numbers from Robin Hood 
will also be featured. 


Proceeds to defray Expenses of the contestants in Mt, Pleasant in May. 
CONCERT - 8:15 to 9:30 DANCING - 9:30 to 12:00 


THE PLORAD CLUB --- 
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Brunswick Resord 
DAVIS MUSIC HOUSE - 


Court Street West Side 
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“HATS OF A DIFFERENT SORT” 


CATHERINE HICKEY 
Distinctive Millinery 
Pre ISS ee the latest dance 
MRS. W. F. SCHULTZ records at 


AMERICAN BEAUTY SHOP Schmelzer’s 


121 N. Franklin St. k 
Approved Marinello Bell Phone 1146-M | 511-513 Genesee 202-208 N. Hamilton 


STUDENT LANTERN 


Hardened. 


Short-Skirted Lady: My little boy, 
aren’t your legs nearly frozen? 

Boy in Socks: “No maam--ain’t 
yours?” 

XxX R 

Johnny came back from the circus 
very much excited. 

“Oh, mamma,” he cried, as soon as 
he got into the house, “Kate spilled 
some peanuts at the circus and what 
do you think the elephant did? He 
picked them up in his vacuum cleaner” 

Xxx 


The other night when I was in bed 
my little sister called “good night” to 
my brother. My brother was asleep 
and did not answer, so the little one 
said to me: ‘‘When sonny wakes up 
in the morning tell him good night.” 


* XA * 


Beyond Contradiction 

She: “What is this dark hair do- 
ing on your coat?” 

He: “That is the suit 1 wore last 
year. I expect the hair has been on 
it ever since you were a brunette, my 
dearest.” 

XX * 

My little girl, Doris, five years old, 
said that she wished she were Santa 
Claus. I asked her why she would 
like to be Santa and she replied: “Be- 
cause he never dies.” 

XX R 


} “How is it that you are never affect- 
ed in this way, Captain?” asked the 
seasick old lady. 

“Because I always bolt down my 
meals, madam,” replied the weary 
captain, turning on his heel. 
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Perfectly Safe. 


“Are you the plumber?” asked the 
housewife. 

“Yis, mum,” answered the son of 
old Erin. 

“Well,” she replied, “I want to cau- 
tion you to exercise care while doing 
your work, all my floors are highly pol- 
ished and in perfect condition. 

“Oh, don’t wurry about me slipping 
mam, Oi’ve got noils in me shoes,” was 
the comforting rejoinder. 
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Featuring Ei 


Marion Davies 


IN DO 


“When 
Knighthood < 

was in / 
Flower,” 


The New Wolverine is offering this 
month “When Knighthood was in 
Flower” a production weli worth see- 
ing. 


After six months of research work - 
in this country and abroad, the Cos- 
mopolitan Corporation has produced 
the most beautiful and expensive film 
ever made. The exquisite settings 
have been made regardless of ex- 
pense, and jewels, armor, silver, and 
tapestries have been loaned from the 
most priceless collections in the 
world, helping to make it a huge suc- 
cess. The street of old Paris seen in 
the picture is two city blocks long. A 
ninety foot stone bridge was espec- 
ially constructed for the production, 
and twenty expert swordsmen from 
abroad were engaged in the filming. 
The whole cast numbered three 
thousand people. 


Miss Marion Davies, who as Prin- 
cess Mary Tudor does the greatest 
work of her career, is supported by a 
remarkable list of leading lights on 
both the screen and legitimate stage. 


Such Is Man 
When he is born, his mother gets 
the attention; at his marriage, the 
bride gets it; at his funeral, the 
widow gets it. 


Jolted 


“Pd like to go to a funeral this 
afternoon, sir,”” said the office boy. 

“Oh, you would, would you?” the 
chief heartlessly replied. “Well, you 
won't!” 

“No, sir; I know I won't,” the boy 
murmured resignedly. “But I would 
like to all the same.” 

Something tragic and appealing in 
the youthful voice led the chief to 
ask, “Whose funeral?” 

“Yours, sir,” said the boy. 
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“Shall I go over the top?” asked 
the talkative barber, poising - his 
shears. 

“Yes, as soon as your gas attack is 
over,” answered the weary customer. 


x xX 


Little Bobby had always been very 
much afraid of dogs. One day, after 
a struggle to get him past a large dog 
that stood at the corner, his mother 
scolded him for his unnecessary fear. 

“Well,” he replied, “you'd be afraid 
of dogs, too, if you were as low down 
as I am.” 
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An Englishman walked into a Berlin 
bank, laid down a golden sovereign, 
and asked: ‘How much can I get for 
this?” 

“Hi!” cried the manger, addressing 
his staff, “clear out, the lot of you! 
This fellow has bought the bank.” 


xe * 


James aged four was a very wide- 
awake little fellow, and not many 
conversations escaped his ears. 

One day his parents were discussing 
the church membership, and all of a 
sudden James piped up: 

“Mother did you ever ride ona 
member ship?” 
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Frank Kroll 
> ROES 


121 N. Franklin 


Buys this 
Corona 
Typewriter 


A. A 
<i es 


The H. B. Arnold Co. 


Stationers and Office Outfitters 
129 N. Franklin Street. 
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STUDENT LANTERN 


Bruno Martin Co. 


I 
A n de rsson S Sheet Metal and Roofing Contractors 


On Jefferson 814-816 Janes Ave. 
Federal 12 Saginaw, Mich. 


Compliments of 


Sable Lumber Ripslinger Bros. 


& DEALERS IN 
COAL - WOOD - COKE 
Salt Co. Builders Supplies 


Federal-470 300 CARROLTON St. Federal-469 


GEORGE GAUS Compliments of 


Meats of Quality 


707 Hoyt Ave. 


Jackson-Church Co, 


WM. A. LANGE & SON, 


ARTHUR R. ERNST, M.D. Radiators, Bodies and Fenders 
Repaired 
SAGINAW, MICH. 
Radiators Built to Order 


Stewart 439 515 Hamilton St. 
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A Fair Exchange. 


A rich elderly bachelor named Page 
found the dropped glove of a charm- 
ing young lady and returned it with 
this note: 

“If from your glove you take the 
letter g, that glove is love, and that I 
have for thee.” 

In reply the young woman wrote: 

“If from your name you take the 
letter p, then Page is age, and that 
won't do for me.” 


XX 


“What's that for?” said a mother 
to her son, who had just brought home 
a barometer. 

“Oh, it’s a great idea, mother. It 
tells you when it is going to rain.” 

“What's the use of wasting money 
on that when Providence has given 
your father rheumatics?” i 

x RR 


The tramp stood at her back door. 
As she opened it she stared at him 
from head to foot. 

“Are you a tramp,” she asked. 

“Sure now Mum,” the vagabond re- 
plied, “I don’t look like no society 
bud at her ‘debuy’ do I.” 
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A Gamble At Best. 
She: “In a way, getting married 
is like using the telephone.” 
He: “How's that?” 
She: “You don't always get the 
party that you want.” 
Discretion Before Valor. 


Tom: “The thief took my watch, 
my purse, my pocketbook, in short, 
everything.” 

Dave: “But I thought you carried 
a loaded revolver?” 


Tom: “Ido, but he didn’t find 
that.” 
x % % 
Son: “Dad, did you know every 


year the animals get new fur coats, 
and shed their old ones?” 

Father. “Sh! Johnny, your moth- 
er's in the next room.” 


Valentines 


and 


Every Day 
Greeting Cards 


at 


SEEMAN & PETERS 


Franklin at Tuscola 


COWLES € MUTSCHELLER 
ARCHITECTS 


1 to 6 Chase Block Saginaw Mich. 


SAGINAW TIP MATCHES 


Mrd. by 


Sommers Bros 
MATCH CO. 


STUDENT LANTERN 


East Side West Side 
Riv. 4000 Stew. 878 
USE 

: GENESEE COAL 


Lumber, Building Supplies 
Roofing, Hard and Soft Coal 
Coke, Wood, Maple Clippings 


Genesee Coal Co. 


Main Office 501 Emily St. 
Branch Yards 2020 S. Michigan 


H. W. Schwannecke A. Schwannecke 


MERSHON, EDDY, PARKER 


COMPANY 


White Pine Lumber 
and 


Other Forest Products 


Compliments of 


BOOTH & BOYD 
LUMBER CO. 


Gifts that are out of the Ordinary 


at 


ROBINSON’ S 
“The Jewelry Shop” 


132 So. Washington Ave. 


Schirmer Drug Co. 


“On one spot since 1883” 
In our Candy Department 


Gilbert's Panamas 

Wilber's Chocolate Buds 
Witman's Samplers 

Martha Washington Chocolates 
Mullane's Taffy 

Page and Shaw *Scotchee” 


DR. WALTER E. MOORE 


DENTIST 
WEICHMANN BUILDING 
Suite 404 Riverside 441-W 
Drugs - Drugs 


Culver-Deisler Co. 


424 GENESEE AVE. : 


Saginaw. Michigan 


Cooney & Smith 


Makers and Dealers in 


FINE FURNITURE 
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Mrs. Staebell: 
history is hard?” 

Vera Rogers: ‘Well we had a 
stone age, bronze age, iron age, gold 
age, and now according to the old 
folks, we're in a hard boiled age.” 


Mary Nickels: “What do you 
think of a man who will constantly 
deceive his wife?” 

C. Kopf: “I think he’s a wonder.” 


Miss McKinney: “What figure of 


speech is ‘I love my teacher” ?” 
B. Opperman: “Sarcasm.” 


AORE, 


“Why do you think 


Unless you serve, you don’t deserve. 

The girls follow the fashions, 
Adopting whatever is new. 

The boys followed abbreviated skirts, 
For a considerable distance, too. 
A customer was seated at a table 

for about four hours when a waiter 

came up to him and asked: “How did 

you order your steak, sir?” 

“Like a big fool I ordered it,” an- 
swered the customer, “If I had any 
common sense I’d have sent you a 
letter two weeks ago so as to have 
the steak ready today.” 
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Education Defined 
An educated person is one who 
knows what he wants, knows where 
to get it when he wants it, and knows 
how to use it after he gets it.—Statler 
Salesmanship. 
A Peach 


He saw her figure neat and trim 
Tripping along ahead of him, 
“She’s what I call a peach,” he said, 
“Just look how proud she holds her 
head.” 
With quickened step he sailed away, 
Thinking what was best to say. 
“I beg your pardon,” he exclaimed, 
But quickly added, “I’ll be blamed.” 
For at his words she gave a whirl; 
It was, behold, a colored girl! 


The United States Graphite 


Company 
Saginaw, Mich., U. S. A. 


Branch Offiices: 

New York. Philadelphia Pitts- 
burgh. Chicago, St. Louis, 
Denver, San Francisco, 
Minneapolis 


LARGEST MINERS OF GRAPHITE IN THIS CONTINENT 


WE PAY YOU TO 
SAVE 


PEOPLE 
SAVINGS BANK 


204 Genesee Avenue 


Per 
Cent 


$1.00 will Start an Account 


2 ES 


INTEREST Paid on all 
Savings Accounts and 
Certificates of Deposit 
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HINKLEY’S BONE LINIMENT 


For 66 years a Favorite Household 
Remedy. One of the Oldest, Best, Safest 
and Most Useful of all Household Medic- 
ines for Summer and Winter Complaints, 
For External and Internal Uses. 


C. K. JOST 
MEATS and GROCERIES 
567 Bond St. 


Stewart 178 


While out on Court Street 
Stop at 


Se URLER:S 


Stewart 259-W 


HEIM'S DRUG STORE 


WM. HEIM, Pharmacist 


Corner Janes and 3rd Sts. 


Saginaw, Michigan 


RECORD BREAKING SONG HITS 


“Drifting Back to Dreamland” 

“Rocky Mountain Moon” 

“Lost A Wonderful Girl” 

“Trot Along (Can't you hear those wedding 
bells)” 

“Pm Waiting in Dreamland For You” 

“Carolina in the Morning” 

“My Buddy’ 

“All Muddled Up” 

“Open Your Arms My Alabamy” 


Kelsey’s Music Dept. 


202 Genesee Ave. 


2 Walk-Over & 
- Shoes fl 


They are absolutely correct and 


we give you a tailor-made fit. 


Walk-Over Boot Shop 


Owens Shoe Company 
322 GENESEE 


We Specialize in 
HIGH CLASS BAKING 


FOR 
DINNERS and PARTIES 
STEVENS 


William’s Ice Cream 
ALWAYS BEST 


West Side 


Saginaw 


SCHWAHN - KHUEN AGENCY 


V. E. Schwahn 
Clarence F. Graebner 
Harry L. Schwahn 
FIRE INSURANCE 


STEWART 51 


A man was taking the census and 
finally came to the house of an old 


maid. He began asking her the re- 


quired questions. 

“What is your name, please?” 

“Sarah Pxvgten,” replied the wo- 
man. 

“Married?” asked the man. 

“Na-a-a-a-o-0-0,”’ said the old maid 
with some hesitation. 

“Now, what is your age?” 

The woman did not wish to tell 
that just then she exclaimed: “Ahem! 
ah-e-e-e-m-m, Pm as old as the Hill 
girls in this corner house.” 

With this she closed the door in the 
man's face. 

He then put down in his book, 
“OLD AS THE HILLS.” 


x ** 
Very Dangerous 


Little newsboy to Ed. Peters stand- 
ing on curbstone: “Thats danger- 


ous Mister.” 
Ed. Peters: “What is, sonny?” 
Newsboy: “Dynamite.” 


The children of the neighborhood 
had been greatly interested by the 
news of an arrival of a baby at the 
White's home, and one of them put 
this question up to Fannie: 

“What is your new brother’s 
name?” -> 

“They haven't found out yet,” re- 
plied Fannie, “He can't talk.” 
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Walter Truckner and Johnny De- 
Bolt were on a journey on a hot sum- 
mer day. 

“Got anything with you John?” 
asked Walter. 

“Yes a bottle of wine. 
got Walt?” 

“Dried tongue.” 

“Good, we'll divide our provisions.” 

John produced his wine and it was 
divided. Then he asked Walt to 
bring out his provisions. 

pa nas 

“Why yes, the dry tongue you said 
you had,” said Johnny. 

“I haven't the dry tongue now,” 
was the cool reply. 


What you 
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Say it with Flowers 


Walentine Day 
- FEB 14- 


JEFFERSON AT TUSCOLA 


McGEE-FINLAY 
HDWE. CO. 


Sporting Equipment 


615 GENESEE AVE. 


F. W. PERRY 
GROCER 


254 SHERIDAN FEDERAL 74 


STUDENT LANTERN 


Buy your 


Victrola and Victor Records 
GRINNFLL BROS. 


114-116 N. Baum 


GIFTS 
For All Occasions 


TRAVEL 
BIRTHDAY 
WEDDING 

ANNIVERSARY 


Most Interesting Shop in Town. 


415 Geneseee Ave, Riverside 1818 


Spence Brothers 


General Contractors 
and Builders 
201-202 Brewer Arcade, Saginaw. 


D. E. WILSON 


REAL ESTATE, INVESTMENTS 
INSURANCE and RENTALS 


Federal 329 X 318 Bearinger_ Bldg 


A Scotch woman was chasing her 
husband with a broom. He took re- 
fuge under a bed. When commanded 
to come out, he answered: “Ye can 
lain me and ye can bate me, but ye 
can never break my manly speerit, 
PU nae come out.” 

x % % 
Purity of Speech 
The teacher paused impressively, 

Then to the class he spoke; 

In warning tones he told the youths, 

“The job I hold’s no joke.” 

“You all use slang. You cut it out. 

The first one that I hear 
Misusing English, you can bet 

He’ll skip and quit us clear. 

“T’ve got you where I want you, 

So keep your English right; 

I won’t have slang—so lay to that 

And keep the lid on tight.” 

—Inland Printer. 
When write is written right, 
You know it isn’t written right. 
For write to be written right, 
You should not write right or rite 
But write—then you'll be right. 

Helen Heindel: ‘Why don’t you 
ever kiss any of the boys?” 

Genevieve Soltysiak: “For good- 
ness’ sake!” 

Wilbur Kurtz and Maizie Schroed- 
er were strolling one day. Wilbur 
said, “You have such a pretty mouth, 
dear, but Pd put mine up against it 
any day.” 


, 
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It has been heard that Don Cowley 
after seeing “The Young Rajah” is 
about to buy a suit imported direct 
from India. 
xe * 
Office boy: “I see you have an- 
other ribbon for your friend, L. C.” 
Stenographer: “Elsie who?” 
Office boy: “L. C. Smith.” 
Teacher: “What makes the Tower 
of Pisa lean?” 
B. Granville: “If I knew I'd take 
some myself.” 


